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But lo ! amidft this furious Train
Of matchlefs Wights, appeared one
With Courage and with Prowefs main
As ever yet was mown.

4-

Of Vifage dark as day of Doom,
Moft pittifully rent and tore,
Shews him a Warrior in the Womb
That Wounds receivM e're he was bore,

5-

Hi* Breaft all Steel, of Temper tuff,
And Falfta 's Belly deckt with Charms,
With Brandons Head, all clad in Buff,
Secure from Scottifh Arms.

A New Scotch Ballad : / call'd / Bothwel-Bridge : / or, /
Hamilton's Hero./ To the Tune of Fortune my Foe.\
London, Printed for T. B, 1679, (Brit. Mus. 839. m. 22.
art. 4.)

PONSONBY A. LYONS.

*T. DURFEY, 1680.
'he following can hardly allude, I suppose, to Shalcspere's ' Sir Pandarus
!Yoy' (My. Wives, I.- iii) and drunken * Sir Toby' (Muck Ado}.
Nokes.     Ye lye.
And you're a Pimp, a Pandarus of Troy
A Gripe, a Fumble.
Let.     Nay, 'and you 'gin to quarrel,
Gad ye're a Swafh, a Toby in a Barrel.
Would you were here.
Prologue to The Virtuous Wife.    A 2, back.